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Dave was drunk again. Giggling and flopping over James as the latter tried to beat his high score on Space 
Invaders, Dave wrapped his arms around James and pulled him into a hug. 


"Dave, stop it" whined James. "I'm going to get killed!" 


"But I've got you a present" said Dave, his voice slurred. He brushed James‘ curly blonde hair back and 
whispered in his ear. "You'll really like it". 


James sighed and hit the space bar, pausing the Commodore 64. "OK, OK" he said. "What is it? And it better 
not be something gross, like a dirty sock or an empty beer bottle". 


"ls not, | told ya, its a nice present" Dave said. He looked as sincere as he could while so very drunk. Digging 
around in his jeans pocket, he pulled out a small round object, a little coin. He took hold of James' hand and 


pressed the coin into it. 


"Look" he said. "It's named after you". 


James studied the coin and had to grin. On the head side, there was a noble looking chap, wearing a crown and 


around the edge, it said James Ist: 
"See, it's got you on it" said Dave proudly. 
"That's not me" James laughed. "That's a famous English king". 


"Even better" said Dave. "He's famous and he's named after you". Dave leaned up against James, lost his 


balance and fell into James‘ lap. 

"You're a pain in the ass, you know that" said James, patting Dave's head gently and putting the coin into his 
own pocket. 

2000 

Backstage after the Big Four concert at Sophia, Dave was packing his guitar away when James went over to 
him. It had been a long time since they had played together. Now they were both older and somewhat wiser. 
They'd both been through hell and back but had also had many good things happen to them too. They had 
families and were clean and sober. James thought about his wife and kids and Dave's band Megadeth as he 


approached the redhead. 


Dave looked up from his guitar. Apart from a few lines on his face and a tired look in his eyes from the 


gruelling show, he didn't look very different from his Metallica days. 
"Hey James?" he said. 


James smiled and took something out of his pocket. Dave started at it for a minute, then he blinked, the heat 


and smoke from the show making his eyes water. 
It was the James Ist coin. 


| still got it" said James. 


The End 


